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CHAPTER IIL.
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The Curious Cipher Code.

66 C HEER up, then, the

worst Is yet to coms,”
A ]

s
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sald Larkin flippantly.
“What if you do read
a tragic warnlng o
" this simple bunch of numerals? Don't
you suppose you'll be properly safe-
Ruarded on this ship? Somebody's Just
ot throwing a scare into you, that's all
What idiot Ia moing to deliberately
Jeopardize his personal safety and libe
arty by assaulting you with murderous
. Intent now that we're all wise? Hrace
up and give me a few stralght an-
aworn, and wo'll seo what we can do.
toward nalling the villain of the plece.
Now, tell me, did you see the clpher
on e bed an bour ago
OINDCO
b “Do you think you would have secn
U8t IE it had bwen thore
ac - “Yes, | am sure 1 would”
be  “Umph!"” said Larkins, “"Absolutely
& gortuin 7

“Auvsolutely."”
“You were also absclutely certaln

-

Ataterovom  besides youwiwoif be-
you found the cipher?”
“"Yes!" Lnpationtly.
“Well," returned Larkin, *“who

: El- FOruse was the last porson
L]
Brought all these In?* He Indicated
the vurious empty glasses in both
rooms.
 stewnrd"'—

é‘
‘Oh, only
8 we tiake a slant at him,”

! "
. mald ln roporter. “What steward
¥ c'h.l.cll"l“ H“:'Dutm:ho 1uutlon to ':m
wlew s whom the captain had
' ‘summoned to the stateroom.
“I'll ses,” sald the officer, hurrying
e QUL and returning shortly with onae of
1°“ hls subordinates, the littio steward
" who served the first o al meal-
times. Like a good many others in
hls particular line of employment, he
' wWaes an Englishman,
| o kg e B TS F
u! aking ttle follow In frowa
«! head to foot,
i The steward, ‘ust awakened from
* & wsound wmieep, weas bewlldersd and
| frightened.
P- “*Thompson, sir,” he replied.
¥ "When were you in this room last?"
“A litle aftar soven bells, sir.”
"Did you ever seo this before?”
+ Larkins held up the elpher measage.
f “No-0-0, sir."
£ “Sure?
“Sure, sir.”
“You didn't bring It ioto the room?
“No, =ir.”
“How much of a tip did you get for
\ g it In?
\ “Nothing, sir! I didn’t, so "elp me,
“Ar1* Mystitled and dazed, he turned
jrerom one to the other like a little
. rabbit.

terrified
{ “All right, you can go," snappsd
‘ Larkins. To the captain he sald:
*That sliminates him.'"
" *Of courso, assented Captain Loyd

i 1y.
E; -Igr' Forbea,"” said the reporter,
w% “now that we know how this slip of
<« paper cams In here, suppose you tell
us what it means.'
L "Well, how {n thunder did it get In
j;, Bere?” the cuptain asked, voleing the
_y, auestion for ua all
oo "Bome one from the deck dropped It
.;; through the upper portion of that
G oy s watew from fhe Inside.
a strew from the inside,
:.l. L) pmu: of ellmination, as Friend
o gﬁﬂul would say, nothing was left
v to muapect but that oponing."”
w _ We all turned our eyen on the win-
1" dow Indicated. The bed waa directly
yrt Deneath it, just where a note, or Iaml:;
.,.,z:]:wl for thut matter, would fall
act p through the opening. .
= at seems Lo be ‘t‘h. unm:..'t
» needed the captain, “"Now we m\
o ﬂu out who was on deck during the
" t hour,” Mo turned to Woodruff,
- first officer.
» ] think | know pretty well” Lar-
’ pa broke in, “*There were Mr. Mar-
I, myself, Mrs. Forbes and the
ng fellow listed as—Harthney, 1
ieve, Now, I pledge my word that
dn't drop that cipher In here, nor
Mr. Marshall, as I'was with him
the time. Mra. Forbes and—
thney were both within fiftecn feet
Wofof the window, assnted in sleamer
“»' ghairs whenever we saw them, and 1
~* gom't think there was another soul
on the deck."
.0 *] suggest that you tell us what in
#*'fn that cipher, Mr. Forbes” sald the
11! eaptain,
bt We all concentrated our gnze on
y1& Porbea, “I—1 cannot—I dare not"” he
‘4 almost sobbhed. “Enough that I have
~+'told you that it threatens my life—
¢l and to-night, But"—here he pulled
elr himeetf together. and spoke with quiet
ad dellberation-—"neither Mra. Forbes
ot mor Mr. Courtlandt, who has chosen
to assume the name of Barthney, had
hing to do with this affair. 1—I
ow (hat. My trouble with my wife
t¢ has no hearing whatever'—— He
stopped abruptly, his eyes astaring Nx-
edly at the wall back of where the
1p of us stood,
" ere—thers It I8 again!” he
4 parienwd wildly, “CGod save me!" and
. h# plunged forward on his face in the
avruw conflne: of the room.
We all turned to the wall as one
n, to ses what he had pointed at,
ad thers, scrawled in lead pencll. was
symbol or letter: The
"

]
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CHAPTER IV.
The Shot in the Night.

i | 1) puraer and steward raised
the unconsclous form of
Forbes from the floor whers
he had fallen prostrate and
jald him on the bed.

#1 don't know but what it s a case
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Mystery Story

Uw praying on his mind and ecombinsd
Ven With all the boors he's been tucking
' under his belt s enough to make him
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captain aloud. “Why, the man reads
alnister meanings in the merest trifies
—a bit of paper—a scratch on the
wall!"

Larkins looked thoughtful. “Maybe
you're right. Besides, this unfortun-
ata misunderstanding with his wife

#sa plmost anything. In any oase
he's best left alons. The chances ara
he'll sleop It off and waks up In his
right mind and a taste in his mouth
like a shoemaker's apron.”

The captain saw that Forbes was
made as comfortable us possible, then
we all passed out, leaving the broker
apparently In a an stupor, and
breathing heavily.

“I'nere goea thren bells,” sald the
purser; “ume all sober men were
abed.” Bo we all dispersed, lauhlnll
Larkins flinging me a “good night'
over his shoulder as we simultane-
ously entercd our respective atate-

rooms,

Eight bells—four o'clock in the
morning—wera striking when | an.
swered to an excited bammering at

my door,
“Marshall! Marshall! Come on
cut, for the love of Mike!" Larking's

volce was shouting. "You're going tu
mise the first edition If you don't
hurry!" :

“What's happened? 1 asked, stum.
bling hurriedly from my bunk, and
putting on my shoes bLefore I un-
locked the door,

“Lord, man, what a aslesper you
must be! Didn't you hear the ahot?"

“That's funny; 1 did hear It, 1 sup-
pone, only I thought 1 was dreaming "

It was no |dle dream, belleve me;
it was thes real thing. Come on out—
I don't look any handsomer than you
do—get a wiggie on!” Larkins's eyos
were snapping with excitement, and
his slender nostrils quivered |ike o
thoroughbred horse's.

I grasped my cane, and followed In
his wake, clad as he wan in & bath
robe and little else, mesting &4 num-
ber of our fellow passengers in the
brond soclal hall similarly atuired.

The preporter headed toward the
door of statercom A, where a group
of the ship's officers in various stages
of undress had gathered. The purser
was making bungling efforts to o

the door, which was obviously locked |

on the inside, when Larkins broke
through the crowd In his usual ag-
gressive fashion, and threw his
welght against the panels

“Come on, all you dopes, and lend
a shoulder!” he cried. “We've got to
break in hare! Don't you sce, he may
be dying—dead! Great Scott!" he
added, under his breath, "What a
scoop for the Ledgor!™

Waiting
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When the combined efforts of Lar-
kins, Woodruff and the burly chisf
engineer falled to budge the r An
fnch, Captaln Loyd sent the enginesr
rushing aft for some sort of tools
with which to batter It In,

While we stood grouped about the
doorway, everybody talking at onve,
in high-pitched, excit voloes,
young Courtlandt sauddenly appeared
on the scens, fully dressed, and no-
ticeably pale.

“What's the row?" he asked, and
even to the most casusl observer it
was plain that some stronger fesling
than the contagion of excilement had
him In Its grip.

“Muatter oanough,” responded the
skipper gruffly, “This man Forbea
has elther committed sulelds, or has
been shot. You seem_to have had
more time than the rest of us for a
careful tollet, Mr. Courtlandt!" he
added tartly. The whols Forbes af-
fair was golting on his nervea.

More than one of us had noticed
and wondered at Courtlandt's dress
for that hour of the morning. The
young man flushed darkly at the
captain's remark.

"I was already dressed when [
heard the shot,” he expliined stiffly.
“1 gouldn’t sleep—I1 was taking a turn
on deck."

He was plainly 111 at ease, but be-
fore anything else could be sald to
ndd to his disocomfort we were all
siruck dumb by Elzabeth Forboea's
sudden appearence on the scenc. 8Slhe,
too, was fully dr b

*Oh, what I8 it—whit ia the matter,
caplain? she eried. “T heard a shot!
Has—has Mr. Forbes done anything
desperate? Oh, won't somebody an-
awer me? She turned appealingly
from one to the other.

The captain was the first te recover
Tia voice, and lald a soothing hand on
the arm of the gmirl
ohild,” he sald gontly, “We don't
know just what has happened heors,
but we are golng to find out right
away, U'ntll we do won't you oblige
ma by returning to your statercom?
Mea, Treemore ‘Will go with you, and [
will see you presently, and tell you
evarything It is your right to know."

She began to aob quiotly as the
stewardess stepped forward, and with
motherly tenderness drew her away.
As they passed across the hall, the
crowd making way in awed silence, 1
could see that Larkins was scrutiniz-
ing Mra. Forbes with undue interest,
and it eame upon me that he wos
speculating, as I bad been, why
I-‘Hlmlmh wns ao fully dressed at four
in the morning,

MeDonald and two of his assistants
came hurring back at this instant,
and the work of battering in the door
required but few moments,

Capt. Loyd turned on the threshold
as he and the purser wore ahout to
enter and waved back the curlous
crowd pressing close, “"Everybody
remaln outside, plosas, Mr. Larkins,
will you come In with me—and you,
too, Mr. Marshall? I will want pome
witnesses to this thing, I suppose.*

I will never forget nor ever describe
how the sight of Forbes, lying In a
pool of blood which poured from
wounds In both his hegd and chost,
sickened and unnerved me. He waa
lying just where we had left him
sariter In the evening, and as the
caplein bent over the: prostrate form
he exclaimed, In horror:

“The man is dead!™

Larkins had been taking a rapld in.
ventory of everything.

“And mrth-rm caguh;." tha
newspaper man s with quiet con-
vietion, “the man has been mur-

dored.

“Murdered! How do you know?"
the captain's volcs rose above the
startled cries of every one whao heard
Larkins's charge.

“He has been killed by a shotgun,”
replied the re . “It is plain that
he didn’t hold the weapon himself, as
the shola are too and thare

acattersd,
of plaln drunk, afier all,” mused the are no marks of powder burn; but

]
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No SucH
ANIMAL "

if further proof is needed, | call at-
tentlon to the fact that a cursory
Klance about the room does not re-
veal a ahotgun anywheare! Will you
lst me search the place thoroughly,
captain, with the assistance of Mr.
Everstt?

“1 wiil be grateful, indeed, my dear
boy, and I will appreciate (t if you
will let me depend on your larger ex-
jerlence to discover whatever you can
about this fearful affair. Why, alr, it's
kot me on edge!"™ and the caplain
mopped his brow and stamped irri-
tubly towurd the door where he and
I stood while Larkins and the purser
searched statercom A, .

The parior, the lttle hallway lead-
ing into the private buthroom and the
bathroom Iteeif were explored without
result; this was to Le expested, be-
cause the door leading into the bath-
room and the parlor was found to be
looked from the inside of the room
where Forbes met his death, as win
the door leading out in the compun-
lonway,

In the bedroom Larkins crawled
under the bed, peercd into the ward-
robe and closely scrutiniged the floor
in every direction,

“I'm  stumped!” he muttered.
"Here's w mystery that 1'd ke to
flood with the torrents of my pene-
triction, submerge (n the degihe of my
superior enlightenment, buthe in the
overfiow of my vasl powers of intui-
tlen, and I'm stumped—that's all"

“As far as | can see, the shot wos
fired through the window,” sald the

urser,

“Which showa that the window is
as far as yoweoan soo,” returned Lar-
kins, "Use your mind wlong with
your eyes, and you will notice that
the body i lying directly below the
window, and both the wall and the
window bear indentations of the bul-
lets. That weapon wis fired from the
door by which we entered this room!™

"Imponsible!” cried several of us,
In unison,

“"lmpossible nothing!" snupped the
reporter.  “Phe bullet holes n the
wall opposite and those which ars in
the matiresa prove |t beyond a doubt.”
He strode over to the bed and heaved
the body aside with the ulmost com-
posure,

A c¢ry of horrgr and amagzemont
went up from aull of us. Whera Lhe
body had lain & niokel plated thirty-
two  callbre revolver reflected the
prilliant electric Nght that fovded the

statervom,

“There!™ cried the purber trium-
hantly, "You are away off, Mr,
vewspupar Man Deteotive, He shot

himself with his own pistol!®

"Heally " drawled Larkine, picking
up the revelver and twirling the
chamber with his thumb, “How clev.
er he must have been, then, after
shooting himself, the room and the
bed full of holes to clean the ‘gat’ and
reload! My word, Mr. Purser Man,
he wias alimost as clever B corpso as
you are & live one!”™

Larkinag passcd the revalver Into
Capt, Loyd's keeplng. “"Poor devil,”
he said. “Hadn't any more chance
than a rabbit. Let me ses” he went
on thoughtfully. "Fopur bullet holes
In his head, three in his body, one,
two, three, four In the wall, count-
Ing the one through the window, and
five through the bed — sixteen in
all!™ He placed the hody back in ity
original position. and, going to the
washstand beside the be voully
wished his hands.

“Who knows anything about shot-
suns?™ he queried, raising his voles to
gain attention from those in the door-
mm| who were talking at the tng of

r

volces. Nobody uﬂnﬂn1 tm,
nu:zlummm n the
wall, with his knife dug out one

of the leaden pelleta and examined it
thoughtfully. "1 guess o sixtoen-gaige
would hold about that number of Ill‘lﬂl.z
all right. From the way they scatter
it wasn't & chokebore.” Ha surveyed
the room again long and carefully, then
sald:

“Humph, I give It up!™

“Well, wa know one thing for cer-
tain,” sald the captuin. “Mr. Forboes
was murdered.”

"Wea know two things, you mean,”
sald I, though I am by rule a difident
man, and rarely offer an opinion unless
1 am pressed. “Mr, Forbes has boen
murdered, and a shotkun was the
weapon used. It strikesa me that by
fAnding the shotgun wo shall thus find
the murderer.”

"Good boy!” exclalmed Larkins, give
Ing me a resounding whack across the
shoulder, and embarrassing me consid-
erably. “Here wo have him-—the mun
with the idea! Woll, me for the hay!”

Af 1 turned o enter my room, 1
heard Capt. Loyd's volce giving an
order to the first ofMcer:

“Mr. Woodruff, assemble the watch,
and search svery part of this ship from
bow 1o stern, and from deck to keelson,
plssengers’ rooms and sffects, but find
that shotgun!"™

CHAPTER V.
The Captain’s Inquiry.

I'VE  nearly missed
your breakfast,” [ re.
murked, as Larkine
shuntered into the din-
ing room saloon short-
"You should have risen

Iy bafore 9.
oarlier*

“"Euarller!" he laughed. "“Go up and
tell that to ‘Sparks, " using the wire-
less operator's nlckname,

Bure encugh, the tearing, rasping
“Cra-s-s-al, cra-s-s-sh" of the wire-
less was grinding away Incessantly,
and 1 realized that Larking had In-
desd been up betlimes, and the story
uf last night's tragedy was fying
over space to the hungry presses of
bis paper.

“l muppuse they'll be swamplng New
York with luridly headlined editions
all day. Lucky for your paper you
were aboard, wasn't

“"Lucky's my middie name' snid
the reporier, sampllug his grapeiruit
with evidant reiish.

When he had finiahed breakfast we
left the dining saloon together, and
an we procesdad to the upper deck
the orash of the wireless jnstrumaent
tore Into the stilluess of the reat of
the ship,

"What will man achleve next?* |
paked. “Just to think that the little
sounds that arse AYing from  those
wirea,” and I puinted to the four thin
threads of copper strung from the
forward mast buck to the hig, black
smokestack, “can bs heard in New
York!"

“¥You think again," Larkins ad-
vired, "“Coma here,” and he |nd me
around to the starboard slde of tha
vesnel, "Boe that boat T

Out on tha swelling bosom of the
Atlantle, dipping and curtaying as tha
Minerva approsched, was a vessal
with pecullar masts

"“That's a lightship,' T sald.

"Right—Dlamond Shoals. At pres.
ent our wireleas operator is still In
coemmunication with Norfolk, Virgin-
ia. Ha plcked |t up sarly this morn-
ing, but we are steadily going south,
and getting out of the rading of our
sending power, Therefore, In a little

while En.ru.'lﬂ send to the light.

_

aboard will relay our mesages on to
the navy yard station. The serials
ace not high enough to send over two
hundrod miles

He drow mo around to where the
operntor's room could be seen from
the deck, “Sparks Is EstLing some-
thing now,” Larkins sald, as thers
Wiy & cossation of crashes from the
little roovin.

“Cranh, Cref-f-s-masll, cran-ah,
cras-sh!"  sputtersd the” instrument
again, suddenly lighting the room
with a ghostly gresnish blus glare;
atul then silence followod once more.

“What is belng sald? | asked,

“You can't hear that from here,"
sxplained Larkins. *“You catoh the
sounds from receivers the same ns
you do over a telephons—mayhe he'll
repeat, and then 1'll know what the
Messigs was'

“(*rash, cras-a-ah, cras-s-h-h-h-h!"
the Inastrument thundered, springing
into life with a suddenness thal made
me jump. For some time the din
kept up, making, as Luarkine put It
A much noise as & cook stove falling
downstairs, then subslded Into gom-
plete silence save for the whine of
the motor as It came to w gradual

atap.

“Humph!" elnculnted the roporter.
“We go on to New Orleans without
stop. He repeatad the message (o
Norfolk. Lauckily 1 ean read Morse "

“Do they use the Morsn codo on the
wirsloas?" I aaked,

Hoe nodded amirmatively. “The
Federal courts will have ta handle
tha Forbes case. You msee, wa wers
beyond the thres-mile limit—in faet,
Arty wmiles offshore when the corime
was commitied. Captain Loyd wired
to his company for orders, and they
directed him to muke no change In
the schedule of the boat, The au-
thorities In New Orleans ars to take
churge of the cassa when wa reach
there "

“Hut what is Captain Loyd golng to
Ao [n the mean tUme? T asked. “Hern
s & murder committed on his boat,
und he his only gono Into the matier
riperficially. Hurely he'——

“Oh, the captain’s on the jJob, all
right,” Larkins interrupted. “A full
and thorough Investigation has been
st under way, and we'll all bs callad
Into the dining saloon to act as sort
of coroner's jurors, 1 balleve.”

The newspaper man was right, and
At half-past ten wo wors ol suiimons<d
below-—and what o morbld ot wa
wara! Al of the elghty-odd passen-
gvrs aboprd took thelr places at dif-
Terent tables near the one where the
captain sat with his first oMeer, Lar-
Kins, and a passenger who, having
confeaned 10 a minattering knowladgs
of shorthand, was 1o act as stenog-
grapher

Captain Loyd, In announclang the in-
quiry about to be held, explained that
while It wus not exactly according to
the jaw, 1t wan well within his rights
s communder of the vessel upon
which the eriine hud beon commitied,
and thiat ho wus tnking this course as
a means of possibly fastening the
kuilt where It belonged, Home one
on bonrd was gullty of the murder of
Huwmliton Forbes, ho continued, and |t
was his duty 1o find auch person and
plnce him or her in close custody
until land and the law were reached,

"I think it would be a good plan to
aAppoint a committes of gentlemen to
act ns a kind of jury,” the eaptain
concluded. “] am l’urmr to ask Mr,
Marshall to act as foreman of jury
or committes,.'

I therefore moved up to the cap-
tain's table, presently being joined
by the others whom the caplain
named Lo serve,
¢ It didn't surprise me when the cap-
talo turned over 1o Larkine the busi.

ness of conducting the inquiry, and it
gocs without saying that that young
man was in hls glory, and waa pom-
#ibly the only person in the big room
‘lll; was thoroughly enjoying him-
solf.

The purser, Mr. Everett, waus the
firat 1o be examined. He told briefly
of hearing the loud report of the gun
that awakened him, how he lay won-
dering for a short Interval, then, after
practically dressing, how he stepped
out into the companlonway to sac, In
the dim light, smoke curling under
the low eelling near the door of state-
room A.  His first impression wis
that some one had fired o gunpowder
weapon In the soolal hall; then he
remembered the seene he had wit-
nensed In the slateroom tself Just be-
fore midnight, and It flashed upon
him thut Forbes had committed sul-
clde,

Ha rushed over and hegan pounds
Ing on the door, receiving no answer,
Iy that timas the hall had flled with
others who had heard the shot. When
he had fAnishad his plain statement of
fact Larkins began to question him.

“Do you think that you could have
aeen any ono in the hall from your
room If he or she had used o shotgun
ut tha door of Mr. Forbos's stite-
room?" aaled the newspaper oan
“Or had suficient time elapsed for
the gullty person to escaps by the
time you entered the hali?”

Mr. Everstt thought that it would
have been possible for such a person
to escaps to other parts of the ship
by the time he, Everstt, locked out
of hin room

The captain next called the echlef
steward, whose testimony was mlmost
ldentical with that of the pursar, save
thut he opened the dour of his state-
room wimost immedintely on hearlng
the shot, and peered out, He, too, saw
no ope, und swore to the faot that no
ona could have gone down the star-
hoard companlonway without belng
meen by hln,

“Mr, Trueadale,” called the caplaln,

Mr. Truesdale proved to be an el-
derly gentleman returning to his homa
In Misslssippl whose statervom whs
on the port side, He teatified Lhut
the roar of the weapon awakennd
him, and, being of an axceedingly ner-
vous temmiperaiment, he a4t opee sprang
from his bunk and Inte the compan-
lonway, and while he oould not ses
the door of stuteroom A or the social
hall he would make aMdavit to the
fact that no one fed down the port
companlonway

“I'his leaves us the alternative of
belleving that the murderer went up
thoe stalrs to the deck above, oul on
deck froin the cross cuolnsaluonway,
eithor the port or starboard, or ran

below to this, the dining saloon,”™
summed up Larkins, “And now, cap-
tain, perhaps the stewardesa, Mrs,

Treemore, whose room ls at the top
of the siairs, can offer some lesti.
I'I'Illl‘ly."

The stewardess left Mm. Forbes's
alde und mat at the foot of the cap-
tain's table. She told how the whot
had awakenad hor, how she had stood
In the doorway of her atateroom, then
walked to the head of the stalrway in
time to weo the purser violently shake
the handle of Mr, Forbea's door. Hhe
wan quite pousitive that she could hava
meen any one coming up the stalrs had
the murderer chosen that avenue of
escape. She told of joining the group
at the door of statercom A and of
afterward accompanying Mrs, Forbea
ta her stateroom, which was C, op-
punite the one where the men WwWore
gathered trﬂn‘to effect an entrance,

“How was Mrs. Forbes dressed
askoed Larkins,

clothes aho

“She had on
bhad given

tha same
bad worn all evening—I
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her some headache powders eariler
'in the night,” Mra. Tresemors repliad.
S “Did she say anything to you when

you accompanied her to her state-
room=—I refer to the time when efforte
wers belng made to break into Mr,
Forbes's room?"

The steawardess hesitated, giancing
appoalingly at Mra, Forbes, then an-
awered In A low tone: “Yes, air*

“What did she say T

“I remarked that I hoped nothing
dreadful bad happensd to Mr. Forboes,
and she sald, poor dear, in a dreadful-
Iy tired wolco: 'Wall, It would ba the
Judgment of a Just God!" and added
that she had had & premonition that
something would happen, and that
she hadn't been able to sleep, Bo 1
parsunded hor to lot ma help ber off
mh her clotlies, and tucked ber in

YA you ses a weapon of any kind
in Mrs. Forbea's room ™

“1 esrtainly did not,” Mra, Treamore
answored Indignantly. “"Mrs. Forbes
never killed her busband, and you
knaw Jt!*”

“I silmply want to establish that fact
boyond a doubt,” replisd the reportar
gently, “and perbaps you can belp
me. Did you make o thorough searona
of Mra. Forbes's sulte afterward?*

“Yon, nir. Mr. Woodruff, the fArst
| oMcer, ordered (L a short tims later,
but I found nothing."

“Thank you, Mrs. Treemore. Oh,
one quoation more, ploass. DIid you
and the aesistant atewardess search
the ataterooma of all the women pas-
pengers  on pursuant to Mr.
Woodruff's ordera 7"

“Yoa, sir; but found nothing in the
niture of a weapon-—that is, nothing
but hatpins,™ she added d.?lz

The stewardess resuin er seat
bo#lde Mra. Forbes

Woodruff wis the next witneans,
He told of hearing the sound of the

shot from the bridke where he was on
i.lm;n and of how, nfter fret awaken-

Ing the captain, he had made his
Fwnr below and found an exclted

throng at the door of Mr. Forbes's

pinternom.  Under orderm from the
ceaplain he had taken a number of
the stewnrds and made a thorough
st of the ship, fossengers’ rooms
and crew's quurters, all of which had
'twen minutely examined fnf n WHap-
on, but without succens,

“How do you think this murder
wan committed " queried the re-
parter, '

“Well, 've figured 1t out,” snid the
firnt olliur. “that the person who
fired the ahot was aware of Lthe poni.
tlon of the bed, and, taking a shot.
wun, stood In front of Mr. Forbes's
stateroom  dour, put the mussle
through the narrow wpace where the
partition Just escopes reaching the
celllng and fired In the Jrection of
the bed. 1 think the presence of
skmoke in the companionway proves
this."

“There s such & space, then?™
nrked Larkines

“Yen,” ammerted the Nrat ofMcer.
“Aftor you pointed out this fact to ma
early this marning I took the iron bar

that we used In broaking open the q

door and demonatrated (o you and the
captiin how such & thing was poss
nible'

“Why (s therse mich a space, Mr,
Woodruff, und have all the cabins on
the ship such openings™

“Yen. They allow vontilation for the
rooms, and are only on the Inslde of
the ship ™

“Then this aceounta for the fact
that the doars eould be locked on the
innide, and still Mr. Forbea could be
shot without a person belng In the
room™

“1 bhellave ao.™

“Pld you fgurs that it would ba
quite a diMcult thing to depress the
muszle of a shotegun sufMclently to
hauve It hit & mark so close to the
floor as Mr. Forbea's had 1

“Only after you suggested it Not
having a shotgun on ard, T eould
not make a practical demonstration
of It, T have ordered a rifla out of
the ship's arsenal, have
ready to try now'

At the captain's suggestion the com-
mittes, together with the comman-
der, Larkins, and the 0Oret offcer,
wont to statercom A. The majority
of us stood outalde while Mr, Wood-
ruff, taking his Remington, steod In
the companlonwiy and from that spot
put the muesia of the rifla In the
narrow alit on the top of the partl-
tion and andeavored to point it at the
:‘md. now cleared of Its ghastly bur-
ui,
The experimeont falled Lo dispel the
myntery, lor It was apparent to il
that the ventilation siit was too nar-
row and too near the celling to allow
the gun W Le pulnted sufficiently
downward, the stock atriking the to
Y' the ecompanionway celling. Wit
he rny-hr{ only deepened, we re-
turned to the dining saloon, where
Larkins announced the fallure 1o the
rAmLInIng pasrengers,

Questiondng the first officer apnin,
Larkins made it plain from the shot
dug from the wall and the matiress
that the death-dealing misalles came
downward, and from the Jdirection of
the dowr, which, according to all
lestimony, was securely locked from
the inside,

“Now, Mr. Woodruff, since the shot-
Fun theery hes falled-—uniess when
we find the woapon we dlscover it Lo
be ke the IMshman's gun, that could
be fired round a corner~~huve you ady
other to advance?

“1 am still of the oplulon, Mr, Lar-
kine," msald the offioer, "thal a shots
Kun was the wespon used. The soat-
lered shots in the room, Logelher with
the faet that only one report, and that
an extremely loud one, was heand,
prove this bheyond . doubt. There Is
not a revolver made that could do
such execution or carry large shot in
much numbern. After fring the shot
inte the poom in some mysterious
manner, the murderer fled upon deck,
threw the weapun o
escaped into his stateroon, secure in
the fact thuat he loft no clue.”

“Could he liave fled into the ibrary,
and then out on deck?

“Noi: the library s locked for tho
night at six bells, Anyway, it was
thoroughly searched Immediately after
the discovery -;; the murder.”

"*Than, mseeing that we have wit-
neasss Lthat the murderar did not fles
down elther mmg:atunwar' toward
the aft part of t ship, or up tha
Auirs, an the stewardess's leatimony
shows, you think that this person
went out ons or other of the doors
thit lead to the deck?

“That seems to be the only infer-
cuce. Had he run below we would
bave found him in our search, for

both doors leading into the pantries
A

and 1 It

were locked aec

When the first offi
TS RT e e
of the whe

]

and that Elizabeth Kennedy Forbes was

mystery the more mysterious,
vious uneasiness began Lo
cnuld see that the most of those gathe
ered there foll that Lthers was someés
thing supernatural about the whols

MeDonald, the chiaf engloeer—a
broad-shouldered Scotchman—was the
next to tell of his part in the (]
bapponings. He bhad come on
from beluw to got a breath of alr be-
fore the change of watch at sight
bells. e distinetly beard the nolse of
the shot, und hurried forward
the starbonrd deck. When he
the room ha found the purser, the
chief steward and Mr. Larkins there.

“Ind you sea sny one on deck as
you came along?' asked Larkine.

“Yen, sir'

Here was A new phass of the oamn.
There was quite & stir in Lhe rooim as
-;uxhuur tried to got & better view
of the engineer.

..‘;I.J‘i’d g:n recognize who it waa?™
the reporier "

The anginesr turned in the revelvs
ing chair he occupisd, and
out Van Huren Courtlandt, “It was
that gentlaman over there,” he

Here was a sensation, indeed! Ale
moat onrg ons rose, utlering exola-
mations of dismay,

“Order, order, please!™ -.n.na
Capt, Loyd, pounding his fist on
tabile,

Larkins never blinkad an eyslash or
dlapiayed the least astonlshment, and
1 wondered how much of a surprise
this was to him.

“Mr. Courtlandt, will you pleass
coma forward?’ he sald,

Courtlandt, his face »l
pils, ross and walked to the L]
tnble and took & seal beaide the re-

riar.

w"ﬂow. Mr. MeDonald, pleass tell
what Mr. Courtlandt was dolng
Larkins asked, “Tell us just where

you saw him and what aotions
wore "
MeDonald cleared his throat A

One could see that the burly ‘Scot
not n‘:lh tin thought of what he
was about to say,

“] waa comin' up the starboard

deck at * he
aid “rhie waa after hearis’ the
shot, ye mind. Some one was lsanin'

over tha rall jt;:lmoppollul the com-
lonway aml ps, an'
m.! ‘What was yuu lh:a".‘l"l.'
lad hers says: ‘I dinna ken.
wan a sickly leht on the deak
comin’ from one licht In the
panionway, an’ besldes the
comin’ made it muckls clearsr
deck than Insides the ship. m.
here was shakin' and bhreathin’
s 1 anys: 'mh..dou must ‘a’ seen
ghost!' but My
Bt e Lo oA WS
nds the poor mon

Larkins turned to Courtlandt, and
:lhld laluwg:u"‘l'%l:nl!g something you

ould ex n,

“Yea, mir!” erisd Capt.
“Clome, coms! Explaln why you were
on deck at four in the morniag,

ressed, and"— "
“Ons moment, captain,” broke
Larkins, and, turning to the young
fellow, he sald: "Nemember that
statement you make may be
against you, and th:t“{oar refusal
answer any or all q lona can In
way be accepted as a confession
gullt."”

“1 have nothing to conceal, Mr
Larkins,' sald Courtlandt, very quiet-
1y, "1 killad Hamilton Forbea!™

Thers was a stunned sllence the
dining saloon as Courtlandt the
dumfounding admission of his
For porbaps o moment not a
atirred a muscle, then the
rustle of a woman's skirt broke
tonso silince as the murdersd man's
wife nprang to her feet and almost
ran towa,? the captain In her excite-
ment and aglitation,

“Mr. Courtlandt lisd to you Mi

ih

i gt o
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Loyd. e aald that to shield
It was | who so dellberately shot
Forbes!™

CHAPTER V1.

The Love ofa Man foraWoman
N an instant all wes wildest
confusion. Women falnted
and men saworse, Courtlandt,
violent in his excitement,
raved and atormed at the eaptaln not
to belleve anything Mre. Forbes sald,
He repeated again and agaln that he
wis the gullty one, and that Mre
Forbes, in heautiful but mistaken
generosily, was endeavoring to shield
him.
Larkios was almost exciled. 1 say
almost, for as long as | was assoal-
ated with him ou that steamer | nev-
er knew him to ecome nearer losing
that roemarkable grip oo his self-
pussessivn. Twice—thres Umes—bhe
flung Van Buren Courtlandt inte the
chair bealde him and curtly bade
Mra, Forbes to return (o her seat
Capt, Loyd, whilse not bewildersd,
was plainly angry, and his deep bass
bocmed vul W repuested tor
arder, Gradually qulet of a sort was
restored, aud he look churge of mat-
turs.
“IL la quite evident that one of you
i» pot telling the truth” the vaptala
sald. “l am guing to get to che bot-
m of this wlwr right now, Mrs,
reemore, pleass go with Mrs, Forbea
to her statercom and stay there with
her unti! [ send for you'

The slowardess sccompanied
Forbes from the room and up
stairs. The prolecting artun she of-
fered the murdered man's bride was
declined protuly and with a y
peit-possoancd smile., Never have [
seen like cumpusure under such try-
ing clreumsatances, | loved her from
that moment, and lel me add here

the firet and only woinan [ ever loved
in all my life.

“You say that you killad Hamilton
Forbm,™ sald the ¢aptaln, addnasing
young Courtlandt, “and Mrs, Forbes
contrudicts you, maintalning thet she
in respongible for her husband's death,

Which, if either, la guilty 1
“L am,"” replied l..'ourtLMl. wioadaly.
*Explain"
(To Be Conunued.)

GOING AWAY FOR A
VACATION? Remember The
Evening World prints each week
a complete up-lo-date novel—a
week's reading! Have The Ever
ning World sent to your sum-
mer address., W
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